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JuL 'Twere better not to have been born to honours.
Than forfeit them so poorly; he is truly
-Noble, and then best justifies his blood,
When he can number the descents of virtue.

Lord B. You'll not degrade me?

JuL 'TIs not in my power,
Or will, my lord, and yet you press me strangely.
As you are a person, separate and distinct,
By your high blood, above me and my fortunes,
Thus low I bend ; you have no noble title
Which I not bow to, they are characters
Which we should read at distance, and there is
Not one that shall with more devotion
And honour of your birth, express her service :
It is my duty, where the king has sealed
His favours, I should show humility,
My best obedience, to his act.

'Lord B. So should
All handsome women, that will be good subjects.

JuL But if to all those honourable names,
That marked you for the people's reverence,
In such a vicious age, you dare rise up
Example too of goodness, they which teach
Their knees a compliment, will give their heart;
And I among the number of the humblest,
Most proud to serve your lordship, and would refuse
No office or command, that should engage me
To any noble trial; this addition
Of virtue is above all shine of state,
And will draw more admirers : but I must
Be bold to tell you, sir, unless you prove
A friend to virtue, were your honour centupled,
Could you pile titles till you reach the clouds,
Were every petty manor you possess
A kingdom, and the blood of many princes
United in your veins, with these had you
A person that had more attraction